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)f the hour to pieces, or impale a Bavius or two vpon   the highway.    He looked on himself aa a mbtto executioner,  and was proud of the office, i)n the whole, however, his commendation equaled, if it    did not exceed, his condemnation, and more than one of those whom he extolled to the skies has long since sunk back to the dust.   The peculiarity of liis position was, not that he was an unjust judge, bat  that  he was the only one; not that his cen-surea were undeserved, but that he alone pronounced a sentence without fear or favor.   He thus drew about himself a swarm of enemies; and as his life offered only too fair an opportunity they used their advantage to take revenge in slander, as did Dr. English,'but in secret.    In these critical decisions o£ 1*06*8, speaking generally, he does not seem to have been himself actuated by any unworthy motive, any personal consideration of friendliness or enmity, or any hope of gain or fear of loss; if such matters affected his judgment, it was ordinarily either in an   unconscious or an involuntary way.   Now and then, as in the case of Griswold, he was stung into telling truth when he might otherwise have held his  peace; or he apologized, as to Matthews, for the violence of some earlier critique, or lowered the key   of  his laudation when friendship ceased, as with. Lowell.    Worldly motives swayed his mind, now more, now less ; personal feelings entered into his . verdicts:; but he was not governed by them. KQa open claim to impartiality, sincerity, and integ-
